hopeful companionship. He had only once attempts
to make love to me, in his flat. His whole body wa
quivering as he laid his hands on my shoulders, and h
seemed almost relieved when I pushed him away.
I don't think I was being merely mercenary ii
accepting his invitation. It wasn't only that I wa
excited by the idea of the journey. Archie, when h
could forget to stare mournfully in my eyes, was realh
entertaining to be with. I told him that if I came witl
him, it would be as a friend. He was a man, and
didn't know whether that was being fair to him, bu
that was for him to say. If he cared enough for me a
a friend, perhaps he wouldn't feel cheated when I re-
fused to be any more. He said it was no use denying
he was in love with me, but he had enough self-contro
to restrain his feelings. I should come with him as j
^friend and nothing more. Probably I ought to have
known that when a man makes such a promise it is al-
ways with the conviction that after the first week h<
will have persuaded his companion into interpreting
friendship along his own lines. I didn't. We packec
our bags.
Mother saw me off from an upper window of tht
Sarums* house. ""When you come back 111 buy a re-
volver and shoot you, you bloody bastard," she screamed
down at my taxi. Archie engaged separate rooms foi
us at a hotel in the Rue de Rivoll He took me to the
Louvre and the Opera. I loved Paris. Even the
meatiest of its houses, with its shutters and its light
colouring, seemed to have an individual face. My only
complaint against Archie at first was that when 1
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